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Sele¢t Poetry,

Lines to a Fat-cinating Young Lady.
I've been In Jove some elxty times

And nlways thonght the newest fajrest,
P've strung ot least o million rhymes,

Though not to forms 11ke that thou wearest.
Bome have been short and others tall,

Some have bean plump and others slender,
Bul slitn or dumpy, large or small,

To thine thelr brightest ciarma surrender,

To ftirt with for a month or year
Omne mipght gelect o diMerent Ngnre,
Loss slre, less heart, of course less deay,
With rather less of health and vigor.
But for a friend—ye goda | o wife,
To live for, fight for, lave forever,
I never anw in all my life
One neay go perfect—uever, never!

T am in earnest—so don™t laugh,
Thou preclous, merry, darllng ecreatnre! |

I'd rather see thy smiles by all
Itrradinte cach wingomao feature,

Than all the splendid eights that night
Revenls beneath her starry glories,

Or, gleeped indny’s most Jovely light,
The scenes of old, old storles.

With thee companioned, one might go
Content through 1ife’s low vale of gorrow,
And blessed at present, care to know
Bat little of the dim to-morrow,
Yeb fare thee well ! *tis v¥ain for ma
To conjure up joy's glowing vision ;
My last thought Is a sigh for thee,
And thine n sigh of deep deristan.

How a Wife Was Lost.
EARMIE!

(11
D what to do: if ever :\l'l_\'lulal.\' Wils

inafix I'm in one now.,"’

“What is it, auntie, can’t I help you
out of your fix ¥’

* Bakesalive! no, Lutie dear.you ean’t
help me one hit,"”

* Now, don't say that, auntie; 1'm
certain 1 ean be of service to you if you
will only allow me. Why.I've been here
a whole week.and I've done nothing but
dress,read, eat and sleep, and T'm as use-
less as the stufled owl upon the bookease
in the library, and more in the way.”

“Why, child!"" and good Mrs. Bently
stopped in her work of preparing a fur-
key for the market, and looked lovingly
upon her nelee, ** Idon’t like to hear
you talk that way, Why, bless your
dear heart, the loved child of my dead
siater can never be in the way.”

“* Well, auntie, 1 shall not feel like
coming out lhiere to spend another
Thanksgiving if you will not allow me
to be of some gervice durlng my stay.
Come, tell me all about your fix and see
if I am pot worth something besides
running areund and amusing mysell
while other peopleare making themselves
useful.”

* Oh, Lutie! there is nothing you ean
o, although T°1 tell you sll sbout it
pacifly you., Yousee, ull this poultry
and & lot of butter and eggs were to be
delivered to-day in the clty. For the day
after to-morrow is Thanksgiving; and
Jonsg, our hired man, i sick with a
cold, snd ean’t leave his bed ; your uncle
is away, and won't be howe till to-mor-
row night, and how under the sun T sm
going to deliver these things nccording
to contract, is more than I can tell.”

To Mrs. Bently’s surprise, Lutie elap.
ped her hunds and danced arouud the
room orying-—

** Just the thing! capital ! eapital 17

“What an earth do you mean,child?”
she managed to say, at last,

“* Why, that I will go to market and
deliver the goods myself. Now don't sy
one word, suntie,” she continued as her
aunt elevated bher hands and opened her
wouth as if to glve vent to an “ Oh 1™
* Don'tsay one word ; the idea just guits
me, and I am determined to go—if you
will allow me," she added,

*What, you! the deughtor and lieir-
ess of Judge Halnes ¥ You, the belle of
the eity, going to market with turkeys,
butter and eggs 1"

“ ¥Yes, nuntie, and Toan do it just as

I'msure1don’t know

to

| ders, she looked

well #s Jonas would, Now don’t oppose
me ¥ That'’s a4 good, dear soul.”’

Mrs. Bently really felt distressed to
know how fo fulfill her contractand was
thankful for the prospecet of assistance,
but she could hardly reconeile herselfl to

i the iden that lier nlece, the Leputy and

helress of whom she was proud, should

| perform the role of o market girl,

Lutie's arguments, however,prevaliled,
and she went to her room to prepare for
her expedition. Borrowing n  short
dress from the * hielp,”” she donned it
and then folded a shawl in the shape of
a mantle aerogs her shoulders, and with
her rich tresses hanging over her shonl-
like n lovely country
girl, Placing a dalnty hat upon her
hend, she tripped down to the kitchen
for her aunt’s ingpection.

S Well, T do declare ! exelnimed that
worthy lady, ** whoever would know
yvou? Why, Lutie, If T had met you face
to fuce I should never have guoessed it
was you if I hadn’'t known.,”

“ T am glad to hear you say so auntie,
for I don’t propose to be recognized by
any one. Oh, "twill be rare fun,”
with a gay langh she waltzed out of the

| room, *“Are the things all ready ¥°* she
| agked, stopping to take Lhvéath.
* Yes, but the old horse must be har-

nessed : can you do it ¥

ST don’t know, auntie, 1 think so; st
lenst T ean try."*

Bhe skippoed awny fo the stable, and
after an hour’s patient toil she led old
Billy up to the door, all harnessed and
attached to the wagon, Ina short time
the sald wagon was filled with the im-
portant articles for somebody’s Thanks-
giving, and Lutie elimbed to the high
seat took the reins and whip witha flour-
ish which would have done cradit to o
conchiman,

“Have you got some warin gloves "
nsked Mrs, Bently,

“ Nothing but kid. but
warm enough.”

they will be

“ No Indeed, they won't: wait & mo-
ment.”” She hastened into the house
and brought out 4 pair of woolen mit-
tens,  ** Here, put these on, Lutle, you
will need them, for it is very cold,”

Lutie obeyed, and the pluomp little
hands looked exceedingly ** funny,” as
the young lady expressed it. In a few
moments more, having recelved her in-
slructions, Lautie drove away.

* Don’'t forget to deliver those four
largest turkeys at Colonel Ormsby’s,™
called out her aunt,

*“Oh, no; but you haven't told me
where he llves,” sald Lutie stopping and
waiting for the information.

* T deelare, I don’t know, but you ¢an
find out at the market where you are to
deliver the rest,”

“1 think Iecan find it,"” replied Lutie,
and drove off,

In due time she nerived at the market.
Explaining the eause of her coming, she
delivered the articles that were to go
there.and then inguired for the residence
of Colonel Orimshy.

* 1 eannot tll you, miss,” replied the
proprietor; ** but if you'll step into that
little restavrant on the corner, I think
you will find out,**

Lutie hesitated ; should she allow hey-
self to enter & thinl.class saloon where
she would be likely to come in contact
with low fellows who make such places
thelrdaily resort? In n moment she
decided 1o go.

Lightly she tripped across the street.
and of the slovenly looking ghrl behind
the counter she mnde her inquiry.

1 don't know, myself, miss, but if
you will wait a few minutes I'll go into
the kitchen and ngk one of the girls who
used to live there,”’

Again Lutie hesitated, She disliked
the iden of remaining Liere even fora few
minutes, What If some of heraoquaint.

ances should chiance to pass and, looking |

in, recognize her ¥ Seelng she hesitated
the girl sadd ;

' If you don’tlike to wait hepe you van
step into the sitting room. ™

Lautie confessed she would rather go in,
so the girl threw open the door of the
sitting room and Lutie entered, but start-
ed back and almost fainted, for there,
seated at & tnble, with a bottle of some
kind of lguor before bim, and a halfl-
emptied glass In bls hand, she beheld
Leon Lancastar, her afflanced husband.

“Ho! ho! my pretty one,” he oried,
rising and coming toward her with a
drunken leer upon his fmee which made
him actunlly loathsome. ** What do you

and |

[ it honestly.

fear that you look so alarmed ¥ 1 will
not harm you ; come, give me a kiss "’

“Back ! she eried, ridging her hand,

* Al the little benuty is going to be
dignitied, isn't ghe? bhut you aust bhe
move Kind : give me o hlss,’

“ Back, I say!’” I will enll nssist-
anee, 1 merely came to make an ingui-
ry of one of the servants, and didd not
expeet to meet & drunken villain,™

“ How spirited she is, 1 lke that,”

0y

he enid stooping and pleking up o mit-
ten glie had dropped. Al ! he con-
tinued, starting back, as he noliced »
magnificent ving she wore upon her

forefinger, ** where did you get that ring?
Lot me see if, won't you ¥

“No, 1 will not,”

“Where did you get it ¥

It matters not now, since 1 came by
I will give it to you the
next time I see you.,'

“But 1 must see it now."" and he step
pred toward her,

“ Btand back !

1 will see that ring.™

* You shall not, sir!’

EWe will gee, ™

Ho snying he caught her by the shoul-
der, but as quick ns wink the little hand
came down with a smarting blow upon
his cheek.

ST have a kiss for that, 1T swear!™
he eried: and holding her fast, he press-
el kiss nfter kiss upon her Hps.

At length, by a violent effort, she freed
herzelf from his grnep, and raghed from
the room, when he ealled after her:

“ T ghall keep the mitten, my dearv.un-
til we meet again,”

The girl now entered the front shop,
whither Lutie had fled from the em-
brace of Leon Lancastar. She  received
the desired Information and hurrled
away.

Bhe completed her hosiness and drove
home minug one mitten, but she was so
thoronghly angry that shedid not notice
that one hand was numb with the cold
when she got there,

Thanksgiving day avrived, and with it
numerous guests came to enjoy the good
old festivities at Farmer Bently's. Lutie
had taken o fancy to spend the week
with her auntie, and when she left her
city home for that purpose,it was under-
gtood that Teon Laneastar should come
out and take dinner with heron Thanks-
giving Diay. As he was Lutle’s affianced
husband he was of coursea great favorite
of Mr. Bently.

Before the dinner hour arrived,
went to her room to dress,

* Hurry down, Lutie,” sdid her aunt,
*for the company have nearly all arriv-
ed, and I wish to introduce you before
dinner to those with whom you are un-
nequainted.,’

ST will, nuntie: and here let me beg of
you not to find fault with my dress when
I come down,'” sald Lutle,

“Of course not, child; wear what
pleases you : only be quick for Leon will
soon be here.”

Lutie bounded awiy wearing o queer
expression upon her benutiful face, and
Mrs. Bently bustled away to waleh the
progress of the preparation for dinper,

Ina few moments a stylish turnout
drove up to the door, snd Leon Lancas-
tar, looking strikingly handsome, In
elegant attire, sprang out, and after be-
ing cordinlly grected by Mr, Bently, en-
tered the house, where Mrs. Bently meot
him, escorted him into the parlor and
introduced him to the guests alrendy
there assembled,

““ Where Is Lutie ¥*' ho asked showing
the least particle of annoyance that she
had not been there to greet him when heé
first came.

“ Bhe is in her room finishing her toi-
let, I suppose.  She will be in in a min.
ute,” replied Mrs, Bently:

As she left the parlor and passed
through the hall, Lutie came tripping
down stairs, Mrs. Bently gnve one glance
at her attire end exclalmed :

“YWhy, Lutie Haines, areyou ernzy?"'

“Never more sane In my life auntie,
Will you present me to your guests
now ¥*?

* What do you mean, Lutie ¥

“ Never mind; I'll explain after a
while,” sald Tutie

Ele wore the game costume in which
ghe had gone to the market two days
before, Upon one hand she wore one of
the mittens which Mrs, Bently had urg-
ed her to wear upon the occssion refer-
red to.

Mrs, Benlly offered no further opposi-

Lutie

tion, and led the way to the parlor, fol
lowed by Lutie, whom elie introduced to
the party assembled,

A portion of them looked with sur-
prise upon the costume of Lutie, and
others noticed only the rare beauty of
her face.

Hhe greeted them with a queenly grace-
ful bow, and advancing to Lieon Lanens-
tar she said :

' Mr. Lancastar, | think I promised
nt our last meeting that when next we
should meet T would exehnnge this ring
for the mate of this mitten,”
removed the gemmed clvelet
finger.

He started to his feet.

“Uirent Heavens 1" he eriwd, turning
pate, “ what does this mean 2"

nnd she
from  Hey

I menns, siv, that I am the person
whom you met in o low restaurant on
————satreet, and whom you so grossly
Insulted, mistuking me fora poor market
girl, Tt was a freak of fancy which
prompted me (o aseume this dress and
talke some things to mavket forauntie ne
uncle was away and her hired man was
il 1 ghall always thank my lucky stars
that 1 wag led to do go, for thereby I

lenwened your true charncter,” she re.

| plied, her beautiful eyes flashing looks of

withering scorn
him.

“Latie  there is some mistake about
this, 1

S Hay nomore, sir; 1am not mistaken;
I suw you there in a stute of intoxieation
nnd you grossly insulted me:; aye, you
even darved {o lay violent hands on me,
Hore is your ring ; take it: T never wish
to see you again ' and she flung the
bauble at his feet, and swept from the
OO,

When she returned in o short time
after, dressed in her blooming attire,and
looking regally beautiful, the seat which
Lieon Linneastar had occopied, was vi-
cant.

She entered with zest into the festivi-
ties und rejoiced that she had been saved
from marryinga man wholly unworthy
to bear the name of hushand,

PR

A GOOD RELIGIOUS PARROT.

and contempt upon

ROBABLY it Henry Ward

Beecher or Adirondack Murry, or it
was some other Brooklyn Clergyman,
who was hunting along the wharves
the other day to find a wessel just In
from the African coast, in the hope that
some one of the crew might have
brought home an innocent hearted,pure
minded parrot, which might be pur-
chased at o reasonable figureand trained
up in the way good parrots should walk
and tallk. The vessel was found {o the
joy of the searcher. One of the sallors
brought back a splendid specimen of an
African parrot, and he didn't want but
five dollars for it, The clergymnn ad-
mired its plumage, thought the age just
right, Inquired after its general henlth,
and asked :

“ Has the bird yet sttempted to  utter
any words ¥*

“ Bless your topsels, but she talks as
well as 0 boy ten years old,” replied the
sailor,

“MThen I don’t want her, She has
probably canght up o great many bad
expressions, and she would not be o fit
pet for my household."”

* Avaat, now!” sald Juck. ** Do you
suppose & man like me, who reads the
good book twice aday, would have a
bad bird around him ¥ Stand back and
I'll show you what a Christian bird L've
made of her,” Gliving Polly a rap on
the head to wake ber up,the sailor called
out :

* Now, Polly,
man ¥

“ Adam," was the prompt reply.

“That's so, Polly. And now tell this
good man who was cast inte the lions’
den 2"

“ Dandel," was the unswer,

* Did you ever see such s bird before ¥°
nsked Jack of the clergyman,
other parrots will blast your eyes and
bless you amidships, this one turns to
religion and kecps her mind on heaven,
Now, Polly, who was tucked away in
the bullrushes when he was too small to
carry sail for himself ¥*

Y Moses, Moses P quacked the bivd,

Y Isn'tshe n dinmond ¥ exclaimed
Juck, trying to wink at the wminister
with both eyes.

1 mugt copfess she i the best mind-
od parrot I ever saw or heard of" re-
plied the clergyman,

wias

who was the first

“While |

| “That lsn’t the half she ean do, Skip-
per," eontinued the silor, ** Now,my
denr Polly, how many commandments
are thete ¥

HTen I"" seremimed Polly.

“That's right, old gal. Now  tell the
man which is the first day in the
week, ™’

*Bundny,"” was the quiet reply.

ST tell you,” remarked Jock, as he
turned to the clergyman, I was brought
up right, and have been  trying to bring
that bird up vight. Bhe's worth twenty
dollars to any man, but seeing you
preach the Gospel, you shall have her
for flve.""

' Tguess U1l fake her,” replied the
minister, produeing his wallet. ** As I
sald before, the Livd is one of ten thou-
sind ; and you deserve eredit for the
care you have taken in her teaching, "

*Ldo hope, sir,” wae Jack’s modest
reply, nnd then, giving Polly another
rap on the head, he inguired — ** Now,
then, get your bearings and tell me who
wiae going to ofter up his son as a saeri-
flee 277

AL T 7 shouted the bird, shakiue
his feathers as if greatly pleased, h

“You'll sit up nt night to hear that
bird talle, you will,” snid the sallor.—
“IT 1 hadn't said five dollars to you 1
should say fifty to the next man. 1
never had time to learn her, but 1 be
lleve I could have that bird sing hymns
in just one voynge to Liverpool. She
started out to cing * Old Hundred® one
day when we were off Bt, Helena, and
If the captain badn’t yelled out just
then. I believe the bird would have piek-
ed up the whole tune like a whistle,"

The clergymnn said he would go and
purchase o small eage In which to re-
move the bird, andhe had just started
for the rall when Jack called ouf :

“Polly, old gal, who did the ravens
feed ¥

* Bpea’t up shoarp now, ™’

“Lijah I shrieked Polly, seeming
grently angered over the shaking; and
after an jnterval of a few seconds she
continued:  ** Where in h—1's them
crvkers '

Jack and the good man looked at each
other for o moment, and then the min-
ister climbed slowly over the rail, never
te return—not even to get his five dol-
Inr Dill. . “*Bee what you did ¥'* yelled
Jack. os lie turned to the bird, And all
the answer Polly made wias to softly
say,t Cussgm ™

-

A Rat Story.

The DPiitsburgh Zolegraph tells the
following story: “A banker of this
city hins o valuuble cow, which gave a
large quantity of milk and was held in
high esteem for general good qualities.
Allat onee the supply of Iacteal fluid
grew smaller by degrees and beautifully
less until the yield was searcely worth
having., The family were greatly sur-
prised at this, as the animal was in per-
foct health and iu the height of her
senson. It wus hinted that some person
whaose love for milk overcame seruples
for stealing was at the bottom of the
mischief, andthat, like n thief at night,
he entered the stable where Bossy was
kept and relieved ber of the milk. The
hired man was sccordingly instructed
to wateh for the thief and his vigilance
wits rewarded by 0 most singular dis-
covery. Just after daylight In the morn-
ing he say o very large rat come forth
from bis hiding place, and going to
where the cow was hiding, it stood on
its hind feet, with its forepaws on the
cow's udder, and applying 18 mouth te
one of her lugs, sucked its full of milk.
When it was satisfled another rodent
took its place, and soon until the supply
was exbinusted and the famlly swindled
by the cunuing rads out of thelr morn.
ing's supply of the much covered Said.
The story s well vouched for.

- e ——

Hard to Rend but Good Grammar.

*Uentlemen, [ assure you that that
*that” that that man uttered is not that
“that’ that the other gentleman referred
to,*

& Reserve Is mo more  essentinlly
connected with understanding, than 1s a
ehurch organ with devotlon, or wine
with good nature,

- -

& The reason why bankers are so apt

to prosper Is becnuse they always takeg

80 much tnterest in thelr business,




